ANATOMY   OF  THE  WORLD

Wreli dy'd the world, that we might live to see
This world of wit in his Anatomy:

No evil wants his good; so wilder heirs

Bedew their father's tombs with forced tears,

Whose 5state requites their loss. While thus we gain.

Well may we walk in blacks, but not complain.

Yet how can I consent; the world is dead

While this Muse lives., which in his spirit's stead

Seems to inform a world, and bids it bes

In spight of loss or frail mortality.

And thou the subject of this well-born thought,

Thrice noble Maid!
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